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^F^^hV^') y"" *<n",v* Shorty»" «ty .' l'aval

[¦'¦. / V»W Steel«*, balan» in' his bamlmo walkin'stK
¦¦ if \¦ thoughtful on OM f"i» Imger, "I'm g«
I hi'km ting t«i Ik* a regular expert in altrui m

' W i--''<tw$ "Can't you t.iki* something for it.'
MaWfàtA says I.

«_xS_** '<* ¦'"' '"' WftV,'s ^i*-1, ".>' """"'ys,a
ati«l proei ««Is,« he it y an«! serious, "Reall"

I .mi, though. It's this philanthropie exe« utor work thl
I've been dragged into d«»ing by thai whimsical will <

your friend, tin- late Pyramid < ".« H'!«»ii, «>i «our*.»*.

must ailtnii that at In t it came a little awkward, m
heilig used t'» thinking much aboul othii .; bttl BOW

why, I'm getting so I can I'll aim», t at a glance wha

P«opl«. want and h"W t«» lui]) them!"
"Hull!" says I. "Then you're some wizard. It ofte

l»oili« rs me to <I«»|m- out ju ;l what I need myself; an

wh» n it mines' to Act ¡din' for other folks - Say, bav
y>»u tackled «*n\«1«»|m- \.>. I ..u pyramid's list yet.-*"

"I have," says |. Bayard, sinilin' »lit i<l«ti t. "l'<
culi.ir i «is«* («M». A month «»r so ago I should bav«1 bcei
pu//.li«l. Now il seein; very simple. I've don«* all in

un« -l¡gating, nwnle my pi,m¦;, and if y»u will run down
town toa lawyer's office with me after luncheon we shal
nuit tin* benciiiiariei-fo In* and hx up the details <»f
in«.. Iittl«* deed <>i kindm« <»t which I am the pr».tu
author "

"Pal »'«»iiiinis.ion in it f«»r yon, eh?" says I.
|. Bayard l«H»ks pained and hurt. "Really," says he

"I hadn't tb«»nght <>i that. N«», th<* «»utjay will b»

slight. In fact, it's merely a matter <»f launching i

young man in society.*1
"Well, weir" says I. "That's a hu «ky job f«»r '

ouplc "f grown rnen like us, ain't it ? VVho'i the younj
geni Clarence what .*"

"Ever hear of Hungry Jim Hammond?" says lie.

¥ HAD, bul eouMn't quite pla.e him; so |. Bayard
»supplies tbedesi riptioii lleM start« 'I out asa r.ulro.n:

man, Hammond had, back in the days when «Pyramid
< .ordoii was tirst heginnin' to «liscover thai iwappin
hoi air f»»r votin1 dures was perfectly g.1 busine
long as you could get away with the goods. Only Ham¬
mond was the real thing. lia- wa¦; «i construction expert.
Mr. ('.«»nlon had found him «>n the payroll of a line

h.-'d annexed by a midnight «deal; concluded he knew
ion much annul the i"l» to !><. a -.«f<. man t«> have around;
so lie transfers him to the Par «Vest and set-; him t«i

w«iik on a si heme t" lay oui a road pandlelin' the South«
m Pacific, Hammond ciMitdn'l tell il was a stall. He

blazes merrily ahead ¡.urvcyin' a right of way acrosi

three Stau i, and had g"t as far as Death Valley when
the rumor c«omes to camp thai this new line is all «i fake,

I lammond h.'«'l a gang "f twenty-live or thirty nun

with him, and his weekly pay «he k hadn't shown up
for about a month. Bui he couMn'1 believe that
Pyramid had laid down "ti him. He'd g«»i mighty in-
t'rested in liiiildin' that read across th>- il. rt, and had
dreamed some rosy dreams about it. lint his nun fell
diff'rent. They wanted action "ii the cashier's "«art,
or they'd quit, Hammon«! begged '»in to stay. He
even blew in his own hank accounl s.ttlin' part of the
back wages. Hut inside of three «lays his crew had
wnoil'-. 1 to a Chinese n <.!. an«l a iîreascr inule driver.
Took him .« couple of weeks mor« t«. gel wise to the fa« t

that In- was stranded there in the fan«], six miles from
a water hole, with a few » ase; of aim« d beef and a a« k
of ««ru in« al.

Even then he didn't give up for good, He mad« his

way back to a stage station and Miit through a wire to
l'\!.itii!'! askin' for instructions. More than a month
!.<¦ wait«!, irith no wonl from itordon. Seems that by
llien Pyramid '«i;i- loo bu y with other things. II« I

he«I in on his bluff and was ¡ortin' a new hand. And
inaylx« he wa'n'1 anxiou to have Hammond com« Kast
again. Anyway, he let him shift.

¦""THAT *.*.as wIn n llamm<in<] came o near star in'.
Bui he «lidn'l quite. Por a year ««r more In man¬

ag« d to live somehow. Then one da) he dn ¦-. e a t< am

o| boneyard mules into Blue D«.g with a wagonload of
stulï that the natives stand at. It wa white,
Stuff, Hammond ¡aid it was I».«rax. He'd discovered
a big deposit «»I" it ..ut there in the I »lit« tm" and. He
was goin' t" ship il ba« k llasl and s« 11 it. They thought
he was nutty. He wasn't, though. « »n Rast they was
usin' a lot of borax and demandin' more.

With a few thou .ami |«_ck of him Hammond might
have got to 1»l* the Borax King right then; bul as il
was Ik held onto an interest big enough to make him
quite a plute, and inside of a y.ar he was located in
Denver an«! earnin' his nickname of Hungry Jim. II;
.I- »r' aj.p. tit.; bad stayed with him, y«»u «cc, and -u. h
liitk* whims as orderin' a three-inch tenderloin teak
< ..«. .ylll. I'll I l,y r«.-|||..|. All ,..:.., ,r..r,.

fr« «' «««-«I with a pound "f mushrooms and swimmin' in
the juice iqucezcd from a pair of «anva-ha« k ducks got
to l»<- a reglar thing for him.

Ii was there he me! and mann.I the husky built
laad waitress and moved into a double breasted man¬

sión up on Capitol Hill. Al o he begun wearin' «ha-
mood ihirtstuds and givtn' wine dinners,

"But, like others of his kind," goes ««ii J. Mayar«!,
"hi«; lu« k «h'ln'i last. Because he'd made one big «tnke,
he thought he knew the mining game from top to bot«
tom. He I«« t hundred of thou and ; on wild ventures.
Hi. long drawn oui ¡uil against Pyramid was another

expensive luxury; for in the end (jordon beat him.
"It wa. Hammond's lag appetite thai finished him

otT. th«»ugh, -acute imligestion. So that is why I'yra-
tiu.1 leaves us this item in his list :

' The widow <<r other
survivor "f James R. Hammond.' Well, I've found
them both, Mrs. Hammond and her son Roy.«-. I
haven't actually seen cither of '«-m as yet; but 1 have
I«Hated Mrs. Hammond's attorney and had lèvera!
conferences with him. And what «lo you think.'' She
won't take a dollar of fiordon's money fur herself; nor

will Royce «Kreetly. There's one thing, however, that
;hc will probably not refuse, -any s< >« i.il assistance we

may give t«j !i«-r son. That's her chief ambition, it s«.«ems,
to see Royce get into what she considers smart so« i-

ety. Well, what «lo you say, McCabe? Can't we help?"
"Depemls a ..:«.<¦.! deal on Royce," says I. "Course,

if he's ton raw a roughneck -"

"I*itvi cly!" breaks in |. Mayar!. "And as the son

"f -m h a man we must look for rather a ru<!<- youth,
I suppose. But in on 1er to carry out the terms of Gor-
«lon* will w«« must «!o some kind and generous act for
tli--. ; pie. This seems t<> be our only chance. .V.w
hen my plan."
And h« 's n-min' on, J. Bayard is! II«- proposes that

we us«- o'ir combined pull with Mr. Twombley-Crane
to land Royce for one consecutive night, anyway.
plunk in th« mi«ldle of the younger s«-t. II« leasei] a
nice furni hcd cottage fn>m one uf the Meadowbrook
bunch, not m«»re'n a mile from the Twombley-Crane

täte, .'¦¦¦ .' e promise of havin' tin- y«»ungster's name

put up «tf the Hum Club for the summer privileges,
and has arranged to have mother and son move in
right in the height of the season.

"In time for the Twomblev-Cranes* bigeostunn ball?''
I ugg« '

"Nothing li ,*sayshe. "And if w« could manage to

have them invited to that well, what. mor. .¦
,

fon«! par«m ask.'''
"Il m m m'" lays I, rabbin' my chin. "Mi«,

ourselvc 'h liked if we iprang a ring« ron Vi
Course, if this Royoc boy could lx train« «I to »

broad A now an«! then, an«! !»«¦ «Irill««! n ..

a mutxe thai would pass, I might tak<
Mr-. McCabc could v.11 their naim

list, all right. But I'd have to havi ¦ peel
first."

V'.n iee, with an ex-wattre « mother, an II
Jim for a father, R«oy< e might be too tough for at

but a Coney I «land spielfe t. In thai ¦a . [ I. .,r,i
would have to dig up a new s< heme,
to look '«111 Up.

AGCORDIN'to schedule we should ha
both waitin' for u .it the lawyer' , ill

side and lookin' ¡cared. But the. l««.y thai h

into the reception mom ays how Mr.. Han
th<- »private office with ih<- boss, an«l it look
was lit«.

"I'll tell you," says I to f. Mayar!. "V.u. I

.« It wa* there he mrl

anal marria-d «ha- bushy
huilt a»aitri-%»

interview Mother, while I stick ar ind !
wait for the other half of the sk<

II«- agrees to that, an«! bas disappeai II I the
ground<glass door when I discover thi
young gent ntttn' at a desk over by .'¦ i

buddin* law clerk, most likely. And by v

sociable I remarks casual that I hear i

ptitttn' Tesreau on the moun i again '.-..
Cubs.

That «l««n't K«-t much of a ri>« out ,

rally!'' -.iv- he.
"I expect y<«it'll bchikin'out for the gran«!

self pretty quick?" I goes on.

"No," «ays he, shraggin' his »houhk-r "I
take no interés) in baseball; none what ire

you."
"Excuse my mentionin' it, then," a; I. '.t

what is your line, roqu
"My favorite recreation," say he, "

And with that lie turns away lik« he'd es i o

Slllij« 1 I.
But this k'i\e« tin- an idea. Ma;

to coach Royce.
"It's a thrillin' sport," says I. "A- :. ,

there's a young chap due to .:...« up hen
tier if you've seen him around before,
mond?"

"I »beg pardon," rays he, "'-'.it do y «u

Hammond?"
"That's the guy," savs I. "Kin«I of a lui

hi :.-. eh?"
He tares al me cold and dj -.-: in'.

Hammon«l!" says he.
Vou could have bought me for .1


